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ECHOES.

Zcng. lonz ago t

BaiiM hotr the deera of TknerK:
How ereiy fitful breeze will blow

Bacfc echoes of an old refrain-A- na'

Btill reverberate that slain
Long, long ago!

Long, long ago;
But all, If ft could be today

Today, what then? May, loro could ff
Dorrn no aisle 6avo that olden 'way.
Where grief and pnin -- but boaoc lay

Los?, long ago I

Martha Efleea Hotftisa.

AS OCEAK MSTEEY.

It had been a sort of brooding day since
dawn; thick, heavy, oppressive. Kith a light
breezo that 'was Eke steam for 'warmth and
damp, and a very quiet surface of ocean.
Kot so much as the head ofa cloud had Ehown
anywhere; yet the sky waa as dingy as the
ttmospheric thicknpra could make It, with
the sun in tha midst of it like a red hot warm-
ing pan and a wake under htm In the thick;
ind slnggish water that might have passed
tor drippings of blazing oil slowly settling:
6-- t sundown, when the shadows entered thi9
weather, it fell pitch dark, So man aboard
the ship that lay motionless In the heart of it
ever remembered a deeper blackness. Thero
could have been nothing in be most stooping
pnd lowering of electrio storms to fling a
more ebony complexion upon the deep than
the night air now held. The wind, too, died
out when the evening came down, and the
vessel that had been slowly rippling through
It all day wa3 brought to a dead stand, with
scarce heave enough in her frame to put Ufa
into the up and down canvas.

The ship was a few degrees south of the
Equator, an old fashioned cargo vessel out-

ward bound to an Australian port, with a
purple faced old Poplar man for a com-

mander. The round shanked chap, coming
on deck after a brief spell below in company
with a bottle of whisky, stood a minute or
two in the companion way, staring blindly
against the blackness, then after a little
groped over to the mate, ono eide of whose
figure was just visible as he stood between
the binnacle and the wheel, by the sheen of
the light there touching it. " Wellj-weU,- he
exclaimed, sniffing up at the air as though be
would smell what he was unable to see," how
is this to end, now, d'ye think, ilr. Jones t
Glass stands high, too. A man might marry
a negres3 in this night and not know her for
a side of bacon, let alone the color. Gor
bles3 me, color 1 Why, you might make a
hole in this darkness to lie down in."

He took a view of the compass card, heard
what the mate had to say on the subject of
the weather, and, after smoking a pipe, re-

paired below for a second dram, telling the
mate that he would take forty wink3 on ono
of the cabin lockers, and that he was to beat
once called if there came a change, no mat-

ter what form it might take. The mate
watched the crimson faced old gentleman
mis himself a "second mate's nip" he was
plain in view through the open skylight and
then the worthy skipper stretched his fat
figure along a locker, and his snoring pres-
ently arose into the darkness with a sound
like to the rushing of water up and down a
beach of shingle.

The man at the wheel nodded; there was
scarce a stir in the tiller chains; no twitch of
the spokes to hint to the fellow to keep his
head up. Forward In the blackness the still-
ness was that of a coffin. In what corners
the watch on deck had coiled their bodies
away no man could have imagined. The
mate paced the deck slowly, often coming to
a stand at the rail, lost in wonder at the phe-
nomenal stillness out upon the black shadow
of the ocean. There was something soul sub-
duing in a night of such darkness and still-
ness as this. It made one "walk lightly, as
though there were a listening spirit in the
air to be vexed by the rude creak of a beard.
It was a time to speak only In whispers, as
you'd notice when at long intervals the mate
addressed the fellow who was at the wheel,
Sounding his inquiry but a little above his
breath. This went on till about 11 o'clock,
ship, ocean and sky blended yet into one im-
penetrable shadow, charged with the mighty
pulseless pause, as though the night,
with sucked in breath, hung motion-
less in expectation. "fiarkl did you hear
tnatr cried the mate, suddenly whipping out
shrill with tho amazement that was in him.
"Ay, sir," answered the man at the helm, In
a broad awake voice; "there it Is again." It
was a sound of laughter out on the water off
the starboard bow; whether human or not
was scarcely to bo guessed. The blackness,
and then the great ocean solitude out of
which it rang, would have put a wild

into it, even had it been melodi-
ous as a girl's laugh; but there was an edgo
in it that owed nothing to the mystery of the
night an indescribable animal like harsh-ces- s,

a semblance of human merriment,
shocking by reason of Its mirthlessness and
a note running through it as of the mixed
trying of the jackal and the hyena. "Smite
me if It didnt sound like some swimming
baboon of us," cried the helmsman.
"Swimming baboon in your eye," answered
the mate; "some drowned man's ghost, mora
like, fooling round, maybe, in hope of being
laid by a drink."

The laugh again sounded, a sort of un-
earthly carousing, hallooing, like the mean-
ingless bawling of some drunken rascal stag-
gering home in the small hours. "'What the
deuce is it!" said the mate. "Aint that a
winking of fire out thero where tho noisS is,
sirf said the helmsman. The mate peered.
"Ay, sure enough," said he; "what is it now f

It looks like the sheen of phosphorus to the
dipping of an car. Listen J" They both bent
their ears. The long, demoniacal, blood
chilling laugh came floating oa the water to
tho ship, and then a man cried out suddenly,
in the blackness forward, "Here's some one
hailing of us P The mate put his head into
the skylight and sang out to the skipper, who
rolled off the locker and came on deck. By
this time the watch, disturbed in their nap,
had uncoiled themselves and were at the
rail Every man was Invisible to his fellow,
clcso together as the sailors hung, but the
darkness did not hinder them from speaking,
and their voices rose in a sort of grumble,
hoarse with wonder, not unmixed with ap-
prehension.

"What is it, Air. Janes f esred the cap-
tain. "There's some cut on the water
yonder, laughing," answered the mate;
"listen, sir; now you have it.3 It could
scarcely be any longer doubted that the
sounds were uttered by a human being. It
was a can's lunatic laughter, a senseless,
howling counterfeit of mirth, and this time
It was fallowed on by an articulate cry,
though the fellow was too far oil so be

"Why, yes; sure enough," cned
the captain, "there's some one out there, but
what tho deuce is he finding to laugh at, and
what's his craft F He raised his voice.
'Anybody make cut what that chap yonder's
afloat inf "He's heading for us." exclaimed
one of the men, "hes woice has growed as
clear agto since first heard." "It'll be a
boat, I allow," exclaimed another man,
"fancy I heered the grind of an car in thole
pins just now, and there's a flash of water as
times."

For some minutes there was a dead still-
ness, while the mate, taking the lamp out of
the binnacle, held it steady over the rail. In

deed. It lootod as though the riht cf the
lamp had silenced the fellow l"here was
nothing to be seen, stare as the men might,
they could witness nothing distinguisaaola
tn the ink like vcid Into which then- - gaze san
blindly, saving the occasional sparkling cf
aery water to what was unquestionably the
stealthy plying of an car. Presently the old
kipper roared out, "Boat, ahoy I what boat's

thatf His voice was echoed in the motion-
less hidden canvas on high, but no answer
mas returned from the sea. Then " -

other Interval of dead stillness; witfi a faint
sound now and again which suggested that
the boat was being very softly and sneab-ingl-y

sculled. Certainly the scintillation of
the oar had vanished, and there was nothing
to Intimate the existence of the boat saving
the sculling sound. "Confoundedly wonder-
ful all thisP gasped the skipper, in a voice
of intense exeitfJfcnent, puffing and blowing
with the beat and with the amazement he
was full of. As he said this a peal of mirth-
less laughter broke from the water, appar-
ently within pistol shot of the ship's side.
"Hal hal hat Show a light there. Ha! hal
ha! I'm Saint Anthony. Hurrah! boys.
Saint Anthony In tow of a pig, by the living
thunder. He's brought me a thousand
leagues. Hurrah! hurrah! Ha! hal haP
The dreadful laugh died out. "There's only
ens way of dealing with thl3,a cried the mate.

Into the cabin, was absent a min-

ute, and then returned with aport fire, which
he exploded over the side. Out gushed the
fountain of green flame, tincturing a broad
area of the water with a frightful radiance,
and flashing up within biscuit toss
the shape of what wa3 apparently a
ship's quarter beat, black, with the tall,
seemingly half s ked figure of a man erect
on midship thwart with hands held
high. In the posture of one who leaps as he
falls with a shot in his heart. It was a pict-
ure not to be expressed In writing; the wild
coloring of the port fire made an unimagin-
able vision of it; and then again there was
the sudden ghastly brightening out of the
wild sight from the black canvas in which it
bad lain buried, "St. Anthony, 1 tell ye
men! S Anthony, ha, ha, haP cried the
half nude creature, flourishing his arms as if
in ecstacy at the sight of the green spout of
flame. "Ho! tis a good thing to be a saint,
though I Alone, alone alone, alone! I'm
the sovereign of the seas, and St. Anthony,
too. Hurrah, boys. Hal hal haP The port
fire went out, and the blackness rolled down
again dark upon the dazzle m the men's eyes.
"A mad sailor, sir," cried the mate; "some
shipwrecked survivor with his brain gone.
Great Godl bow horrible." "Lord, if one
could but seeP exclaimed the captain; "we
must have htm aboard, though. Aft here,
some of you; get a boat lowered and secure
that poor fellow." "Ha! ha! haP sounded
out of the darkness. "I'm monarch of the
night, I tell ye. I'm St. Anthony, too, my
Uvelies. Hurrah! t; that's the
course, boys. Ha! hat haP and the flash of
water, accompanied by a grinding sound,
intimated that the unhappy creature was

. BculHng away from the ship. The sailors
j ttu tumbling aft, and despite the blackness,

tn a few minutes a boat was in the water
with four mten in her, and the chief mate in
the stern sheets groping to hang tbe rudder.
"Shove off give wayP At the same moment

j a large globular lantern was run aloft by tbe
signal halyards to the mizen peak, and other
lights held along the ship's side. The moment

J the water was cashed up by the four oara of
the men the madman, if such indeed be was.
broke into a long mocking laugh, and then
fell silent whilst he sculled with might and
main. His fifty fathoms' start would give
him but a poor chance against four men.

i The boat 6wept up to him rapidly, guided by
, the sparkle of the water about his oar, but

on a sudden this brilliance vanished; tbey
could hear the oar flung furiously down, fol-

lowed by a derisive yell that came to tbe
' pursuers' ears with the shock and fear of a
' shriek of anguish, and by tho splash of the
' fellow's body as he flung himself overboard.

"Vast rowing!" The boat floated to the
j other, the five men holding their breath
i whilst they sent their glances over the black
I profound in search of a single scintillation to

indicate the whereabouts of the man drown-
ing or swimming, but no break of night was
anywhere visible. They softly rowed here
and there, and then, catching hold of the
beat, they towed her to the ship's side, aod
made her fast for examination by daybreak.
Then by the morning's light the captain and
mate examined her, and found her an onim- -

' ary ship's boat, with the name Martlia Will- -

j lams painted in small black letters on her
j stern; a Scotch cap, a sailor's shirt and

jacket, a belt and sheath knife were found in
her; also an empty breaker, dry and resonant

i with the heat, and the half of a ship's biscuit,
moldy and vermin eaten. It was afterwards
ascertained that the ilartha Williams wa3 a
missing ship long posted, and supposed to
have foundered on a voyage to the Thames

i from Callao. Cincinnati Commercial Ga

A CHORUS OF 8TEERS. .

Texas Cattle Trained to Bellow "Hail
Colombia" A Unique Concert.

It was now about 5 o'clock and tho eun
was rapidly approaching the horizon. The
bovine orchestra was to perform as usual at
6, or about sunset, just before feeding time.
Ilr. Hemlnway led tho way to the home
corral, a heavily timbered stockade just over
tho crest of a hill and about a quarter of a
mile from the house. The cowboy band
v hich had ridden out to meet him accom-

panied the party on horseback. It was a
cool but calm April evening, the air balmy
with the fresh prairie air and the faint per-

fumes of wild flowers. As they approached
the stockade melodious bellowings sounded
over tbe pale. Within were just twenty of
the most intelligent beasts in the whole herd
of 50,00(1 Brawny, big boned, long horned
and muly some of them smooth limbs,
sleet coats and bright eyes marking them as
crack cattle. They moved forward in a
leisurely, self contained way and stood look-

ing at the cowboys. Six of the latter dis-

mounted, came insido with their trombone,
cornet, French horn, big horns and cymbals.
Each cowboy took up a position by a partic-
ular ox.

Six of the cattle were now separated from
their fellows and led by the horns to skeleton
stalls of light poles, constructed so the beasts
faced in towards the center of the inclosure
and were ranged on the soft grass side by
side, near enough to touch the tips of each
other's horns. The cowboy with the cornet
stood immediately in front of a light brindled
heifer that had an exceedingly vivacious
aspect and was very quick on it3 feet. The
trombone confronted an almost jet black
steer that proved to have a high voice cf
great reverLeratory power. The cymbals
flanked a red bull, while the other horns
were pointed at bright eyed cows that re-

garded the whole strange scene with an ex-

perienced air and anticipatory delight.
The Heminway party stood slightly to one

side, tha unot5ciating cowboys, to the num-

ber of forty or more, in a group near them.
Just as the sinking sun reached the horizon
and seemed to linger for a moment before
saying good night, ilr. Heminway gave the
signal.

The cowboys at once struck up "Hail
Columbia,'' playing that fine old air with
much spirit and tolerable correctness. With
the first note from each instrument the ani-

mal in its front raised its neck, opened its
mouth to the widest capacity, and throwing
its head back gave prolonged and musical
utterance to sonorous sounds which, if they
were not singing in the human sense, consti-

tuted something remarkably like it
The accord between the instruments and

the vocal accompaniment of the bovine
chorus was perfect. There was one harmoni-
ous volume of sound, that echoed far and
wide with singular power and sweetness, car-

rying through the charmed air strams of the
western patriots favorite song and mellow-

ing in the distance to a grand choral ode.
But the most interesting part cf the unique

performance was yet to come. When the
strains of the horns died away the cowboy
performers withdrew and joined the ether
cowboys. The bovme chorus was left to
itself. Mr. Heminway drew a revolver from
his pocket and fired a shot. As the smoke
curled up in the fading sunlight, the steers
opened their mouths, threw then-- heads back
and in perfect harmony went again through
the air they h" just finished. The nng and
volume and sweetness of their voices were
now distinctly apparent. They chanted ab-
solutely correctly and lacked only articula-tio- a

to be the champion sextet of the vocal
world. John Paul Bocock in Itew York
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A MOCKING BIRD.

Yon mocking bird that whistling soars
Borrows his little xnu3ic scores.

And mimics every piping tone
Ey sylran lovers lightly blown.
To cite his rooming gladness fcccrcn

Till down that molten silTer pours.
Globule on globule, fast and faster;
Dare any ni the blithe tune master.

Who counts all minstrelsy his ownt

Eut daylight ended then fadeed.
As jet by jet a wound will bleed,

His very singing self breaks through!
Even so (lest Eden shut from view),
Some wllaered soul, to sighing new,

When human lips first touched the reed-H- eart

pierced with rending love and sorruw
Breathed notes too god nke sweet to borrow,

So, peer, shall it be with you.
Amanda Jones m The CenSnry.

A PMTHEB'S CAYE.

Twenty years ago, bef ore the disappear
ance of the buffalo, and before tha power of
the fighting tribes of Indians was broken, a

! white ma" could get almost any sort of ad-

venture west of Omaha at a very early hour
in the morning. The Blue mountain country
of Oregon, in which rise two of the branches
of the Columbia river, was once a hunter's
paradise, and it was there the cinnamon and
the grizzly bears grew the largest and were
always aching for a row with some one. The
first few white men in there after pelt3

I chanced so many perils that it was almost a
miracle if any of them got oat alive. The
Indians were numerous and watchful, bears
nH panthers as thick as mice in a farm house,
and an adventure cf some sort was sure to

i occur daily
I had been in a bit of cove or valley en the

' eastern side of the mountains for ten op
twelve days before I got anything like a

i
scare. It was within forty miles of the south

, line of Washington territory, and the country
for a hundred miles around me was in the
same savage state as when Columbus discov-
ered the continent. The Indians were further
east, on the Snake river, or further west, on
the Columbia and its branches, and only de-

tached parties were to be feared. While this
I was a great burden ofi my mind, the bears

and panthers were so numerous that 1 was in
, a state of constant alarm through the day,
I and dared not shut both eyes to sleep at

night. I had a pack and a riding mule, and
on the first night of my arrival, while I had
a bright fire burning, and the nnhnals were
tethered within a stone's throw, a panther
sprang upon old Bob, my riding mule, and
clawed him in a terrible way before 1 could
get near enough to settle him with a bullet.
Three or four bears prowled around my
camp all night, and the screams of a panther
kept my eyes wide open until daybreak.
However, after I had thinned out the colony
by a dozen or fifteen, the varmints began to
give me a rest.

On the tenth or eleventh day of my stay I
left ramp at an early hour in the morning
loaded for bear. I followed the valley up
for half a mile, and then turned into a
ravine which was tbe bed of a creek during
the melting of the snows. It ascended very

" gradually, and I had been following it for
half an hour when it took a sharp bend to
the right. At thi3 point there was a hole in
the right hand cliflf, and as I halted to look
at it I wondered if it was not the home of
some savage beast. I had moved on about
500 feet when a grizzly, which had been ly-

ing down among the broken rock3, suddenly
rose before me. I was looking for his land,
but his appearance was so sudden and he
showed fight so quickly that my heart wa3
beating altogether too fast as I pulled up for
a shot It had to be a snap shot, for not
more than thirty feet separated ui iline
was a single barreled rifle, and I also had a
knife and revolver. Tbe bullet struck bruin
in the left shoulder, and he spun around a
dozen times like a top. I was reloading

j when he got ready to form a closer acquaint-
ance. He had worked up the ravine and I
had worked down, and we were now 100 feet
apart. I knew I could not finish loading
bejre he reached me, and there was no other
way but to run for it and hope that he was
too seriously wounded to overtake me.

In those days I could run like a horse, and
I was accustomed to all sorts of ground, but
I hadn't made ten jumps on thi3 occasion be-

fore my foot slipped on a stone and I went
down with a crash. Old grizzly was within

, twenty feet of me when I got up, and I
pitched my rifle into his face as I took a new
start Tho roar he uttered lifted me a foot
high, and I made a dozen extraordinary leaps,
bat it wasn't a minute before I realized that
he was holding his ground, if not gaining a
little. No man can guess how far a wounded
and enraged beast will pursue him. I be
lieve I could have kept clear of this down to
the mouth of the ravine, but if he pursued
me far enough he would be certain to over-

take ma I made up my mind a3 I ran that
' I would try the hole in the cliff. It was

large enough for mo to eater, and might be
large enough for the bear, bus once inside I
could turn and use my revolver. Old grizzly
was hardly more than a rod behind me when
I plunged into the hole and scrambled ahead
oa hands and knees. After going in about
ten feet the hole turned to the left and nar-
row ed considerably, and seven or eight feet
further on 1 came to the end. As I did so
my hand encountered something soft and
furry, and there was a hiss and a spit that
told ma that a kitten panther was present. I
felt all around me in the black darkness, but
the kitten was the only living object He
was a little fellow, not more than 4 or 6
weeks old, but ready to bite and scratch if
my fingers touched him.

The grizzly did not follow at once into the
cave. It was five minutes before I heard him
wotting his way in, and by this time I had
recovered my breath and nerve. 1 was cer-
tain he could not reach me within six feet,
and was rather glad to hear him wheezing
and snorting as he pulled himself along. By
and by I saw his eyes shine. He could come
no further. His claws dug at the rocks and
his roars of rage deafened me, but I was safe.
It was now my turn, and I gave him two
shots from the revolver which caused him to
redouble his rears of rage. For about ten
minutes I felt very queer over the situation,
but all of a sudden it struck ma that I had
gamed nothing by the change. In place of
being a fugitive I wa3 a prisoner. The bear
showed no disposition to retreat, and I now
became aware of the fact that the cave had
a rank smelL and that the body of the bear
prevented the fresh air from entering. I felt
that I must drive him out, and I did a very
foolish thing. I edsd nearer to him and
put four bullets into his head, and after a
long drawn moan he closed his eyes and died.
1 congratulated myself for a moment, but
then it dawned upon me that I had choked
up the passage to liberty with the cnrfLTi of
a bear weighing at least 600 pounds. I
thought I might be able to push it before me,
but when I made the attempt I could not stir
it an inch, I i dene an idiotic thing, and
there was no way to repair the error.

, 1 was wondering how I should get out of
It, when I heard the scream of another ani-

mal at the entrance of the cave, and ina mo-

ment more realized that the mother of the
cub pantcer bad arrived. It was well for me
that the body cf the bear biockec the en-

trance. The panther went wild with fury
when her kitten began to calL She bit and
clawed at tha bear, and by a great eUcrt

pulled it back a few inches. Had net the
space been so contracted she could probably
have drawn it cut, but she did not have a fair
show to use her strength. Her eyes looked
at me over the body cf the bear, and if one
ever saw Jury it was in these orbs. I gave
her a couple of shoes, hoping to drive her o2.
I think 1 wounded her in the head, for she
set up a terrible screaming and ran out. but
in two or three minutes sne was buck again
with more fury than ever. I now pnshed her
kitten forward, hoping shs would be appeased
at is restoration. It climbed over the tear
and reached her. and she took it in her

, mouth and backed cut I was a pleased man,
over this rsult- - for tha cava m ax hoc mm mn.

oven, smsHed powerfully stoat of panthers,
and the powder smoke almost stifled ma Be-

ing a bit rattled had brought oa aa in tr
thirst, and I felt that 1 had got to do some-
thing pretty 6oon or suffocatsw Pretty aoost
I crept forward and began pctsfaiagsttlM big
carcass, but had not beea eagaged over tw
or three minutes when the panther returned.
She had carried her kitten to a place of
safety, and was now bent est revenge. She
realized that the carcass must be got oat of
the way before she could come at me, and
had I net seized the grizzly by the ears and
hung on she would have pulled the body out
of the cava She hung to it for half aa hour
before she quit the job, and then she retired
in a way whicaef t no doubt that she lroald
watch at the entrance.

When the panther had gone I struck e
match and looked at my watch. It was nearly
noon, and I was really suffering for water.
There was a damp spot on the rocks ever say
bead, and I licked it with my tongue and in
that way got some relief, but I would have
traded my whole outfit that day for one glass
of cool water. I felt that 1 was ia a bad box,
and as is generally the case in such instanras,
I thought of every way out of it but the
easiest one. I reloaded my revolver, and
planned to wait until the panther would
leave the neighborhood, but about 3 o'clock I
suspected, from the movements of the tunnel,
that the one 1 had encountered had hunted
up her mate and brought him to the front
Such soon proved to be the fact, but as only
one could enter the place at a time, it was no
advantage to them. They took turns tug-
ging at the carcass of the'bear, and the new
comer would have dragged it out in short
order but for my interference. There was a
space of about six inches between the body
and the roof of the tunnel, and, though tha
fumes of the powder almost choked me, I
shoved my revolver along until close to the
panther, nrl then put two bullets into him.
He let go his hold and backed out, and the
way he did rave up and down that ravine
made my hair stand. I had wounded both,
and neither of them ventured Into the place
again. For about an hour I heard them
growling and snarling outside, and every
dick of their claws on the rocks was plainly
audible, but by and by they gave it up as a
bad joband went away.

It was now close on to 3 o'clock, and I went
at the carcass with the determination to push
it before me. It was too late; the limbs had
stiffened like sticks, and the feet caught at
every inequality and resisted my efforts
There I was, a man of 30, a giant injstrength,
a born hunter and Indian fighter, penned up
Like a rat and just as helpless. It came to me,
even with all that meat before me, that I was
doomed to die of hunger, and it was only as
the sun had almost been lost sight of outside
that common sense returned to my aid. The
way to rid myself of that carcass was to cut
it up. It ought to have occurred to me at
the very outset, but the race and close pur-

suit had upset ma I had a stout hunting
knife, and 1 had just begun work on the bear
when I heard the voices of Indians outside.
I also heard them inside, for one of the fel-

lows crept into the tunnel a few feet and
shouted in his own language to his friends
outside:

"It smells very strong of bear In here, bat
the beast doesn't seem to be at home."

He backed out after flinging several mis-

siles at the rear of the cave, and from the
voices and movements I was satisfied that it
was a hunting party numbering eight or ten
persons. They sat down right there for the
night, and built a camp fire, which reflected
right into the mouth of the tanneL and kept
their chatter until nearly midnight.
They had three or four dogs with them, and
the miserable curs took turns at sticking
their heads into the opening and trying to
raise an alarm. One of the Indians encour-
aged bis dog to enter, and the animal came
almost to tho dead bear, and raised such s
fuss that had tho red aetn been the least sus-

picious they would have investigated. I did
not get a wink of sleep that long night, and
was a thankful man to hear the Indian move
off in the morning about sunrise. They had
no sooner departed than I fell to work upon
the bear, and in the course of half an hour
bad cut him up so that I could squeese out.
As the Indians had gone down the ravine
from the mountain I expected they would
discover my camp and lie in ambush for me.
There was also a likelihood that the wild
beast3 had killed both mules during the
night.

Luck was with me, however. The Indians
crossed the valley too high up to discover my
camp, and I found the mules safe and sound.
That afternoon, as I was looking after some
traps set on a creek about a mile from camp,
I found a panther dead in & thicket; He was
an enormous fellow and had two bullet
wounds, and it did not need much cogitating
to convince me that he was the male of the
pair which sought to get at me in the cave.
One of the bullets bad gene square Into his
bead, and almost any other anim.il would
have died at once, but he had not only sur-
vived it for two or three hours, but had
traveled a long five miles fromjUw cava.
New York Sun.

The Kaco "Which Dies Xot.
The Jews sometimes call themselves "the

deathless race." Thej srs the only people
who apply the extraordinary term to them-selre- s,

and what is most strange and signiS
cant, all other nations, including those that
have been trying for eighteen centuries to
annihilate them, admit the propriety and
reason of the cl.iim, and recognize in the
Israelities a people "who will probably out-
live the present governing nations, as they
have outlived those of tbe past Tha Egyp-
tians, the Assyrians, toe Persians, tha Greeks,
and the Romans havs passed away succes-
sively, leaving tha Hebrews behind them
and if history teaches anything, the Hebrsws
will still be here when tho English, French,
Germans, Russians, and even Americans,
ihcll in like manner haf passed away.

How new and raw do our onntonrin'i and
tercentennials, and even the mfllsnnials ia
certain parts of Europe appear beside tha
perpetually observed Hebrew anniversaries
thirty-thre- e centuries old. It was ones held
that the very persecutions this people wer
subjected to were the agency that preserved
their coherency and identity; but as they
have never been persecuted in the United
States, and yet refuse to fall apart and be-

come commingled with the American nation-
ality, some other explanation of the phenom-
enon is necessary and the Jews themselves
find it in the necessity for preserving Judai-
sm. Su Louis Republican.

ilra. ITix, of Clirk ocniaty, G., had
chicken hatched oat the 1st of January laat.
This chicken commenced laying Alay i, mod
is now siixing on fourteen eggx. This is tha
quickest time on record.

The Only Thin- - to Do.
j Hczcr asd siue fros no eocdUloa rise,
j Act ell your part, TrhSch sass to adrertise.

- Texas Biftjr.q.

A Voice of Too Erigfct Color.
I Why is it that some woznea nexer learn to
; talk oasiciIIyF Seme of them do not asea

to rezhza rhat a charza there is In a law,
soft voice, and a good many who do realise it
make no attempt to improve their own

tcnes. At the opera, in cknrch, en
the sset, ladiea, otherwise really charming,
rasp the ears of everybody near them by
talking in a iced, coane voice that drtvaa
sensitive, redned people to tha verge of

A dear little maid, "who ha3 a hcrror cf
bright colors and load talking, said to aer
mother's guest a fer days ago: "I don't love
for yoa to talk; yea talk r&L" Was not the
htde one corr in kr qnecr compaxiaon? A
soft, low voice reminds one of the lilies of the
valley, of dear, bine skies, velvety grass,
anything that ia fair and street and ne, bat
that other kind of voice! It brings to mind
me rmnblmg cf a tfagCT ever cobblestones,
TTsIldng in one's bare feet over a field of

, stnbbie, scarlet poppies in a sick rocra, royal
! parple on Bridget. Yes; the child iras zi&L
i She talks red. Kansas OtrTi-a- s

YHmshlBS the TVaTes.

A storm at sea means inevitable
for ocean travelers. The vibration of

steamer's screw, even, if a sore trial to any
bat the strongest stomach. "Splicing the
main brace," as the imbibition of a glass
is jocularly termed by sailors, is a poor
substitute for the swallowing of that in-
comparable tranquailizer of sea-sic- k stom-
ach. Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, which
no commercial .traveler, tourist or invalid
should be without in "crossing the brinvv'
or making a tedious land journey. io
unmedicated stimulant of commerce is
comparable for efiicacy to the great invig-oran- t.

Emigrants to the west pronounce
it a reliable preventive of malarial infec-
tion, as well as other complaints to which
hardship, impure water and miasma-tainte- d

vapors give rise. It renders brackish
water drinkable and harmless, and is a
fine remedy for disorders of the stomach
and bowels, aud for kidney troubles and
rheumatism.

FIRE INSURANCE!

T. E.
BROKER,

Room 63 Traders' Building,

CTHICZTAOCZX
Havlntr special facilities for placing larjje lines of

Fire Ininraoce oa ilanuJactcrm anil Mercan-
tile Risks, desires to quote yoa raies and raraiih
particulars.

REFEREXCES:
M.T. Greene. President Chicago Lumber Co.

The Bradstreet Co. H. G. Don & Co.

LADIES EERLESS

DYES
Ttn Vnnr Own Dreln?. at Home.

Tmr will dye everything. They re sold eTery-wher- e.

Price lOc. a peciage. TieyhaTenoeqaal
for Strength, Brightceaj, Amount ia Paciacea
or for Fastness of Color, or QcaUUes.
They do not crock or emut; 40 colors, foraleby
JOS. F. BAEHB, 117 X. Market at, and 53 W
Douglas.

.B. COXLEY. 23 Mala St. E. O. D 113,-l-

EI -:- - PAC1

RAILWAY.

The most popular route to Kan-
sas City, St. Louis, Chicago and
all points East and North, also
to Hot Springs, Ark., New Or-
leans, Florida and all points
South and Southeast.

SOLID DAILY TRAINS

BETWEEN

St Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo and

Denver,

"WITH

Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars.

VIA THE

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Shortest Eoute to St Louis

LY TRAINS-- 5

Kansas City to St Louis.

Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars.
Free Reclining Chair Cars.

H. C. TOWNSEND,
Gen. Pass. & Ticket Agt., St. Louis. 3Io.

J. P. ALLEN,

:DKUaGrIST: --

Everything Kept in a First-Cla- ss

Drugstore.

Wichita, Kan.'

Capital, paid mp, $250,000
Surplus, 20,000

& &-- & &&
eKKI

Wi--

Motor Line
iJLUJ J. XW1N .

HENRY SCHWEITER

CALL AND SEE ME,

H. SCHWEITER.
I OFFIC3 105 S.EHPOBIA.

SMI MSI 111 1M--

MANUFACT

HOUCK, THOMAS I CO.

i W03SS AND KILNS AT

SARCOXIB, MO.
--MAIN

WICHITA, KANSAS,
ROOM 202 SEDGWICK BLOCK

Manufacturer of Steam Engines. Boilers,
PUMPS AND ALL KENDS O? MILL GEARING.

! Architectural Iron a Specialty. Iron and Brass castings made to
' order. Estimates made on all ciass of work and orders promptly- -

attended to. w.

H. E. RICHARDS

Wichita Mercantile Co.,

WHOLESALE -- : GROCERS,
213, 215, 217, 219 and 221 Soutn Market Street,

WICHITA. -.- - - KANSAS

THE WICHITA EAGLE,
M. M. Murdoch & Bro., Proprietors.

Printers, Binders, Hkkh d Ml M M'fe

All kinds of county, township and school district records and
blanks. Legal blanks of every description. Complete stock of Jus-
tice's dockets and blanks. Job printing of all kinds. "We bind law
and medical journals and magazine periodicals of allkinds at prices
as 'ow as Chicago or New York and guarantee work just as pood.
Orders sent by mail will be carefully attended to. Address all busi-
ness communications to

R P. MURDOCK, Business Manager.

B. LOMBARD. JR President. 3. T. COCHRAN, frf. M MaT
JAMKa L. LOMBARD. Vice-Pre- - D. SUNXEK. Turv.

O. w: BRISTTT. Cftahler.

LOMBARD MORTGAGE CO.

Farm Loans at Lowest Rates.

Office over State National Bank, cor. Main at, Doubiaa ave. (153

OFFICE

ME II PIS.
A. PLAGG,

Cor, and Aves,

WICHITA,

FOlsDA,
d4T- -

BEttOlUN

WICHITA,

$250,000

chair now rntmlxj
ah tbe

MHock Island

lot "tVeHafcrd, far CmAwxiet
Athiasd wire Ix&V

Ccidwater

HAWIST, HBRRON & CO.,
WHOLESALE

GRAIN COMMISSION MERCHANTS
And dealears in HARD AND SOFT COAL.

Will bid on grain of all kinds lots of to fifty cars at any
in Kansas. Correspondence solicited.

HAWN, HESRON & Cu. Prop., Whlchim Elevator and Zephyr Mills

o. DAvrreos. mn h. & raissrr, eeey. eaboockc im ms TBoava. Trsss

Davidson InvestmentComp'ny

PAID-U- P CAPITAL, $300,000.

$5,000,000 Loaned in Southern Kansas. Money in
improved Farm and Loans.

MRU Cl" IXB59 BJUTX 5orSSMSt
OTTlCn 5 JUXk Hsrtet ac4 Doz&m areas. J

GEO.

trains

utr,

uia
Sne and

Hsie;

one

for

TO 6x

and retail la all klad3 of

And all kinds of Main 12 4th A73.
133 N. Main. wit

the city. Q3f

x. w. ZJEVT. .rria i.w.oUTDt

KANSAS.

JrwreeHsiS

Always

L--. CjACKSON,
-S-UCCESSOR HACKNER JACKSON,-Wholee- ale

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal
building materiaL

Brancn connected railroads

WICHITA NATIONAL BANK.
Paid-u- p Capital,

Surplus,

Prop'r.,

KANSAS.

superintendent,

50,000

AND

-- DIBXCrOBS

KTT3. "X. LKTT, T. TCTTCJL 9.
wTcbaa. ioms funDaos. j.cxztas.

DQ eENERAL BANKIIG, COLLECTING --AND BROKERAGE BUSINESS.

Eastern and Foreign exchange bcugct and U. S. Sooda otaU
denominations boagat and County, Townaklp and

HarJhpal Bcnda Boogns.

The popnlar line ter California. Ozez&s,
TVashuistGTi territory all PaciSc coast
potnta is the iliirouri Padic; "I't. Scott
Baae.M lO-t- f

' Th'sEals pocket real extatj book has
' Decoroe cnlversal favonte aoeg dealers j

generally the ttchIl Xtf ,

i i.&x the kx snor Hz.r-.C-- K. & N--.
Kanaaa tur, av

, ?ce?h. ind St. Lonis. lit

UitlD BY

2d 5th

-

e.

W.

i. a.wax.TOX. o- -

cars ars
c on C. JC tc . raJlwsr,

Bo:ie," between Wrfc?ta.
Tcppka. Kansas St. Joseph. Ch.K

Paessers
and b and
uraisht tar rwrentT-- r hoara'

arrive at at UO p. sa.

in
point

j, w;t. rrrca.

Hand
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